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PROFESSIONAL.
GEOa.W. ANDREWS,

Justice of the Peace and .Collecting Agent, c,

Mich. Office at the American House,
- on the corner of Front and Division street.

D. II. WAGNER,
Justice of the Peace and Collecting Agent, Dowag- -

iae, Mich. Office on Front Street.

JAMES SULLIVAN,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, and Solicitor in

Chancery, Dowagiac, Mich. Office on Front
- Street. :

JAMES M. SPENCER,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law and Solicitor in

Chancery, Dowagiac, Mich. Especial attention
- given to collections throughout the Northwest

CLIFFORD SHANAHAN,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, and Solicitor in

Chancery, Cassapolis. Cass county. Mich.

HENRY II. COOLIDGE,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, and Solicitor in

' Chancery, Edwardaburgh, Cass Co., Mich.
"

CHARLES W. CLISBEE,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, Solicitor in

Chancery, and Notary Public, Cassopolis, Cass
' Co., Mich. ' Collections made, and the proceeds

promptly remitted.

r - DR.-E- . R. ALLEN,
Surgeon and Mechanical Dentist. All work war-

ranted to give satisfaction. Office over Brow- -

nell'a Hardware Store, Front Street, Dowagiac,
31ich.

MERCHANTS.
G. C. JONES & CO.,

Dealers in Dry Goods, Groceries, Boots and Shoes,
Crockery, Glassware, Hats and Caps. Front
Street. Dowagiac, Mich.

F. G. LARZELERE,
Dealer in Dry Goods, Groceries, Boots and Shoes.

Crockery, Hats and Caps, Glassware, Paints and
"

Oils, Hardware, Ac, 4c Front Street, Dowag-

iac, Mich.
Mammoth Stobb.

II. E. ELLIS,
rt.1 in Tiw tlnnAa flnvwiA Vnnr Roods.
, Boots and Shoes, and Yankee Notions. Front

Street, Uowagiao, Alien.

D. W. CLEMMER,
Dealer ia Drugs and Medicines, Paints, Oils, Var-

nishes, Perfumeries, Groceries, Ac. Front St,
Dowagiac, Mich.- -

" N. CUTTING,
Dealer in Watches, Clocks, Jewelry and Fancy

Articles. All kinds of Repairing done, and work
warranted. Front tetreet, uowagiac, Mien.

C. M. ALWARD, -

aleneral Dealer in Books. Stationery. Gold Pens.
.School, Miscellaneous and Law Books. Blank
Books, Ac. All the leading daily, weekly and
anonthly periodicals received regularly. Front

' iHreet'Dowairiac, Mich.

. IRABROWNELL,
Dealer in Hardware, Tinware, Stoves, Agricultural

Implements, &, Ac. i ront street, uowagiac,
,alien. -

H. M. GAVAN,
Dealer in Boots and Shoes, Leather and Findings.

front street, Dowagiac, Mich.

M.S. COBB,
Dealer in Boots and Shoes, Leather and Findings.

rront street, Dowagiac. Mich.
-- ;. A.TOWNSEND,

Dealer in Groceries and Provisions, Hats and
Caps, Boots and Shoes, and Crockery, Front' Street. Dowagiac, Mich.

f II. W. RUGG,
(SCCCBSSOB TO X. W. KBT5OL0S SOX,)

Dealer in Gold and Silver Watches, Clocks and
Plated Ware, Front St, Dowagiac, Mich. Strict
personal attention paid to repairing Watches,
Clocks and Jewelry., All work warranted.

MISOEXJAinEOTJS. ,

i JOHN PIPER,
Ambrotype Artist. Likenesses taken on short no-

tice, and warranted not to fade. Children's pic-
tures taken in one second. Operating in Bald-
win's Daguerreian Car, on the Railroad Square,
near the liberty pole, Dowagiac, Mich. Also,
fine Boots made to order.

H. B. DENMAN,
Banking and Exchange Office, Dowagiac, Mich.

Buy and sell Exchange, Gold, Bank Notes, and
Land Warrant. . Pav interest on School and
Swamp Lands, and Taxes in all parts of the
State.

F.XniTANGE HOTEL.
By John Letts. Directly opposite the Passenger

Depot, Dowagiac, Mich.

Little by Little.
Little by little," as the acorn said

As it slowly sank in its mossy bed,

"I am impi jving every day, '
.

t

Hidden deep in the earth away."
Little by little each day it grew;
Little by little it sipped the dew; " '

Downward it sent out a thread-lik- e root ;
Up in the air sprung a tiny shoot ;
Day after day, and year after year,
Little by little the leaves appear ;

. And the slender branches spread far and wide,

Till the mighty oak is the forest's pride. ' -

Far down in the depth of the dark blue sea, .

An insect train work ceaselessly;
Grain by grain, they are building well, ,

Each one alone in its little celL . ,. '
Moment by moment, and day by day,
Never stopping to work or to play.
Bock upon rock they are rearing high,
Till the. top looks out on the sunny sky;
The gentle wind and the balmy air' '. J

Little by little bring Verdure there ; '

Till the summer sunbeams gaily smile
On the birds and flowers of the coral isle.

" Little by little," said a thoughtful boy, ;

" Moment by moment, I'll well employ,
Learning a little every day, .

. And not spending all my time in play. ;

And still this rule in my hand shall dwell,
Whatever I do, I'll do it welL '.' ,

Little by little I'll learn to know . .

The treasured wisdom of long ago; '

And one of these days, perhaps, we'll see
That the world will be the better for me."
And do not you think that this simple plan
Made him a wise and a useful man ?

None of your Business.

BY MARGARET YERNtf.

- I was a little girl of ten summers,
when I heard the following story. It
struck me then as something quite out
of the usual routine of things, and I
have treasured it in my memory for
many years.

I was my brother's pet, and one
evening, after his return trom Europe,
when he was about to welcome to his
own home a number of friends whom
he had not met for years, I begged him
to let me remain m the parlor, close
beside him. He did not refuse me and
so I listened to, and enjoyed the con-
versation with him, with real childish
gusto. ,

'

" How was it, Charlie ?" asked my
brother, turning to a fine-looki- gentle-
man, with large blue eyes, and a pleas-
ing faee, who sat at his right, stroking
his beard leisurely with his fingers.
"How did you win that most inexora-
ble of all ladies, your guardian's
daughter?" .

-

The centleman.. smiled one..of the
most bewitching smiles I ever beheld
and said, with some little hesitancy in
his voice and manner :

" O, that was a singular affair, which
though it may be very amusing to listen
to, was, nevertheless, hard to endure.
I am not sure that it will benefit you to
hear it."

" How was it ?" asked my brother,
and " How was it, Mr. Davies ?" cho-russ- ed

in some half-doze-n voices.
. " Since you are all my friends, and

having seen my Mabel, cannot blame
me that my love for her bordered on
frenzy, I will tell you how at last, every-
thing was brought about to my mind.
Well, as stories have it, I was poor,
and Mabel was an heiress. 1 was in
love with her ; but if she was with me,
she kept that love secret. She never
told me so. Consequently, my life
grew to be one prolonged misery,
though, all the while I hoped against
hope.

Ah, but the day of all days, when
affairs came to a crisis ; when the dark-
est hour of night gave way, making
room for the bright morning of ' my
love. Telling Mabel that I loved her,
had grown to" be one of my daily cus-
toms, as much as that of attending
regularly, family prayers, every morn-
ing, and, if I remember rightly, usually
followed the morning's worship, while
we were left alone together in the sittin-

g-room. So, upon that memorable
day of which I speak, I said, " Mabel,
if you will only love me I will do any-
thing in the world for you ; make any
sacrifice that you may name ; endanger
my life; jeopardize my health and
strength ; anything."

MaDel looked seriously at me for a
moment and then added : , , '

" Charles, do you realize what you
have been saying ?" "

" O, yes ! most certainly I do. Name
the way in which you wish to test my
love, and you shall find that I am true

as as the eternal heavens l"
"Well, well, that will do. We are

to have a party night," she
commenced, seriously, will you promise
me to attend ltr

I bowed an assent.
" w forenoon," she contin

ued resting her white hand upon my
arm, and coming up closely to my side,
"1 want you to make several calls for
me.. One at the K. House, one at 24.

Hotel, and one upon Miss Reeves at
her lathers house on 13. btreet ; and
more, I wish you to promenade for a
considerable length of time up and
down Broadway." - '

" With all my heart, dear Mabel,? I
responded, " 1 see nothing disagreea-
ble in that." ; . ;

" But you have not heard me through
yet ; when you have, you may protest
at once against my test as you are
pleased to term it."

" Never, never, Mabel !" ; .
" Well, I wish you to make this ans-

wer to every person that addresses you
upon the street, at the hotel, or in any
place you chance to be."

"What," I asked breathlessly. v" These words None of your busi-
ness !" -

I could not speak for several mo-
ments. I was so astounded.

" Will you do itr asked Mabel '

n i i

" Y-e-- s, y-e- " I stammered, my face.
flushing crimson.

u Vey well. And now but one thing
more ; yon must report upon your word
and honor to hie the whole of your ad-

ventures. " Will you?"
" Yes, Mabel," I ,

answered, feebly.
' "Well then, here is my hand on the

bargain. After you have performed
faithfully your mission, perhaps" she
blushed, held down her head, and did
not finish the sentence. ... I bent my lips
down to hers, kissed her passionately,
and left her to ponder alone upon her
strange request. ; ' '

I must say, "Ncne of your business'
to every . person that speaks to me, I
mused aloud when in my chamber.
Why, people, will think me insane!
Miss Reeves,' delightful Miss Reeves,
beautiful Miss Reeves,' will order her
father's servant to turn me out of doors.
She'll think I go there on purpose to
insult .her. By Jove, it's too bad!
If any woman but Mabel had proposed
such a method of procedure to me, I
would have annihilated her by a single
look. But Mabel ! dear Mabel I'll d o
it. .. .

The following morning at ten o'clock,
I started fort the N. Hotel. My guar-
dian's house was a long distance from
it, and during . my walk I met many of
my acquaintances. As good lack would
have it, they were all too hurried to
greet me with anything beyond a bow
and a good morning, until I met good
parson W . In vain I tried to
dodge him; looked in every direction
but the one from w hich he was comiag,
but to no account. He put his hand on
my arm and sounded a round good
morning in ray ears. '

I bowed and moved a step forward,
but he held me fast.

" Do not hurry, young man. I wish
to speak withy ou upon a subject which
should put every other out of sight of
your immortal soul !" .

I bowed again.' '
i

' '

"How have you felt in your' mind
since I last conversed with you ?"

O, that odious sentence "with which
I had vowed to answer every one who
spoke to me, how could I utter it !

"How have you felt?" he repeated,
looking anxiously in my face.

"None of your business !" I answered
plump and fair. .

. The gentleman looked as though he
expected the earth to open under ray
feet, so he stepped back from me.
" Young man," he said solemnly, " be
ware how you treat lightly affairs per
taining to your immortal interests. I
torsive v6ur"lu&ult"tOTae""

I broke away from hirri before he
had completed the sentence. I was
half crazed.

A few moments' brisk walk brought
me to the N. Hotel, which I entered
with the air of martyr. I had but just
stepped inside the hall, when a' loud,
brisk voice bejran :

" Good morning, Mr. Davies ; you
are just the person I have been wishing
to sec. Step into the parlor, if you
please, while I whisper in your ear a
bit of good news."

I thought for a certainty that I should
sink through the floor, as I reluctantly
followed my worthy friend, Mr. Allen,
through the hall. For many months
he had been striving to make room for
me in his extensive wholesale ware-
house ; because he had taken an inter
est in me, and knew that my yearly
allowances ceased when my education
was finished.

" Davies, have it all arranged now
as I have so long wished. - You can
have the head clerkship in our estab-
lishment, and receive a good round
substantial salary. Jf you are faithful,
in a few years you shall come in with
us as a partner. We old men need a
young man like you, to look after us.
VV hat do you say r

My tongue clove to the roof of my
mouth. 1 thought I should fall from
the chair in which I was sitting.

" Say, Davies, my good fellow, what
do you think of it?"

" None none of your business !" I
gasped. . ,

Mr. Allen looked me in the face a
moment, and then arose, proudly with
a " Very well, sir."

I buried my face in my hands, I had
insulted the warmest friend I had in
the whole city.

Nothing can be worse than this, I
thought. I will walk through the re-
maining scenes of this farce, like an
undaunted actor. .. t' Hallo, Charlie," was the next ex-
clamation that startled me, as I was
walking up the steps of. the It--House,

and at the same moment a hand
was laid familiarly on my shoulder. " I
haven't .seen you for a number of weeks

not . since I was married. By the
way,! you haven't seen my little wife
yet; come up how and be introduced,"
continued my friend, too busy with his
own thoughts to notice I did not reply
to him. " I believe truly, Davies, that
I anithe happiest man in existence. I
wishyou were half as happy. This
way," and he led me up a broad flight
of stairs and paused before a door upon
the first landing. '.. ' '

. " We have a suit of rooms here.".
A moment more and I was in the

presence of Mrs. Thomas Langley a
pretty, sweet-lookin- g brunette.

"My friend, Mr. Davies, Mrs. Lancr--
ley !" commenced Tom, with a sort of

ride visible m his tone. "One of myEoon 'companious," he continued, as I
bent low over the white hand of the
lady. ;

What would I have given to have
been myself for the next half hour;
I cursed myself for the foolish promise
I had made ; in my heart I called Ma
bel everything but a true woman.
Why shouldn't I ? I was making a

fool of myself, a laughing stock among
my friends. . At last a bright thought
struck me. Mabel had said that every
reply of mine must be' " Jvone of your
business ! burely I was not precluded
from asking .questions myself. Sol
commenced a lively conversation with
the lady, which I should have enjoyed
heartily, had I not been trembling all
the while with fear lest she should ask
me a question. One : came at: last,
which I answered in French, f I. saw
at once that she did not understand the
language, but was too proud to admit
the fact. I looked at Tom. His eyes
blazed' like fire. He was as familiar
with the language as his own mother
tongue. A moment more and I bowed
myself out of the room. . Tom's, fiery
glance followed.' He was possessed
of a high temper and I felt anything
but sure as to the way the affair would
terminate.- - ; . . -

: Decidedly uncomfortable in my feel-
ings, I made my way towards the home
of Miss Reeves. .You may. judge of
ray joy, my happiness, on being told
that the lady was away! With one
bound I cleared the steps and. landed
on the sidewalk. I have always felt
thankful to her for her timely abscence.

I walked briskly up Broadway con-

gratulating myself that my trials were
nearly ended, but .vowing in my inmost
heart that I would never bestow another
tender thought upon Mabel Annis.

A little beggar-gir- l crossed my way
and asked me if I would' give her a
penny, and I thundered out my answer
to her, at the same moment I dropped
a silver coin in her thin hand. "I could
say .

-- "None of you business,' to the
king !" I exclaimed, looking resolutely
about me.
. "How are you getting along?" sound-

ed a pleasant voice at my elbow. I
looked around to see the roguish, laugh-
ing face of Mabel Annis. . j .

"None of your business !" I answered
with marked emphasis.

At two o'clock, P. M.i I reached
home sick and disheartened. I had lost
a lucrative situation, as well as the con-
fidence of a tried and esteemed frieud.
I had insulted a woman ; and treated
with levity and disrespect the teach-
ings of a minister of the gospel, be-
sides making myself ridiculous in nu-
merous other instances. There was
nothing left for me now, but leave the
city. If I remained in it, I should
always be notorious.

With an air of sullenness and pride,
I sought Mabel in the parlor, and told
her all my exploits tis well as I could,

ter. '

" After von have called upon Miss
Reeve3, we 11 talk about " commenced
Mabel. ,

"Then you will never have that
Erivilege !" I said strenly, interrupting

" Just as yon please," returned Ma-
bel, with a pretty toss of the head. '

" That I have acted the part of a
foolish,' inexperienced boy, I'll admit
Mabel," I said. " That you have made
my love for you a weapon against my- -

sen, you are wen aware. ijui i am
stronger now, than I was this morning.
I do not think if you had cared for me
even as a brother, you would have
aided in making me appear ridiculous."

"But indeed, Charlie, I didn't mean
any hann; it was so funny that I
couldn't help telling yon to do it. Yon
were always telling me to test your
love, you know."

"Test my love, Mabel? Why did
you . not tell me something to do that
would have been an honor to you in
the suggestion, and to me, in the per-
formance of it ? Why didn't you tell
me to be a brave, true man, true to
myself, and true to you, instead of send-
ing me out on a mean mission to dis-

grace myself, and make my best friends
my enemies."

" Is it too late for you to be a true
man now, Charlie ? Won't you try to'be one if I ask you ?"

I looked into Mabel's face. Great
tears were running down her cheeks,
and her red lips were quivering with
emotion." My heart smote me for what
I had been saying. After all, I loved
Mabel better than any one in the world.
I bes:an to feel a strange, choking sen
sation in my. throat, and a rising of
tears in my eyes, which in my new
strength of manhood I would not have
had Mabel seen for the world, so I
turned slowly away from her and left
the room. I thought it was unmanly
to weep. . ' '

Until six o'clock in the evening I
busied myself iu my room packing ray
trunk. ' When my task was nearly com-

pleted, I was interrupted by a low rap
at the door, and on opening it Mabel
stood before me her eyes red and

" I am going away," I said, as she
giancea inquiringly aooui ine room.

" I have done all that I can, to repair
the wrong I did you," she said; I "have
called on Mr. Allen, and .he said that
the situation was still yours, and that
you , were pcrfeetly excusable. . Mr.
Langley," laughed uproarously, at my
explanation, and said that he did not
blame yon. And parson W , though
harder to convince than the other gen-

tlemen, said that when he had an op-

portunity of conversing with you, he
didn't doubt he should fully exculpate,
you from all blame. That is all," and
she turned to go. j i

" No, no, Mabel, you shall not go
from me. in this way, after you have
proved yourself so noble a woman.: Only
consent to be my wife, and I will be
everything you wish me to be," I said,
passionately, drawing her to my side.

" Will von be my wife ?"
Again Mabel's rosy lips quivered, and

her delicate eyelids drooped over her

eyes, as she placed both her hands in
mine.. . And I don't believe there was
ever a happier person in existence than
I, when I pressed a betrothal kiss upon
her; lips. . It is' needless to say that
parson W 'was wholly reconciled,
when three weeks after, he was the re-
cipient of- - a round handsome bridal
fee at Mabel's and my wedding."

' - A Short Patent Sermon. - ,

i' 'BT DOWJE.
' :'

' Mr Dear Fexds : The debt th at J

sits neaviest upon tne conscience oi a
mortal,' provided he has one is' the
debt due the printer.' It presses Jjarder
on oneV bosom than the nightmare,
galls the soul, frets and chafes every
enobling sentiment, squeezes all the
juice of fratern al sym pathy from the
heart, and leaves it dryer than the sur-

face of a roasted potato. A man who
wrongs the printer out of a single red
cent .;an never expect to enjoy the
comforts of this world, and may .well
have doubts of finding happiness in any
other; '

Oh ! you ungrateful sinners ! : If you
have heart? moistened with the dew of
mercy, instead of gizzards filled ;with
gravel, take heed what I say unto you.
If there be one among you in this con-

gregation who has not settled his ac-

count with the printer, go and adjnst it
immediately, and be able to hold up
your head in society like a giraff be
respected by the wise and good free
from the tortnre of a" guilty conscience,
the mortificatian of repreated duns, and
escape from falling into the clutches of
lawyers, which is one and the same
thing. If you are honest and honora-
ble men, you will go forthwith and pay
the printer.

J Y ou will not wait until
because there is no it is
but a visionary receptacle for redegmed
proniiscj? an addled egg in the great
nest of future ; the debtor's hope; the
creditor's curse. If you are dishonest
sons of Satan, I don't suppose you will
pay the printer, as you have no repu-
tation to lose, no character to sustain,
no morals to cnltivate. But let me tell
you, my friends, that if you don't do it,
your path to the tomb will be; strewn
with thorns, you will have to gather
your food from brambles ; your children
will die of dysentary, yourselves will
never enjoy the blessings of health.

I once called upon a sick person
whom the doctor had given up. as a
gone case. I asked him if he had raadej

thought he had squared up. I inquired
if he had forgiven all his enemies. He
replied yes. I then asked him if he
had paid the printer. He hesitated a
moment, and then said he believed he
owed him about two dollars and . fifty
cents, which he desired to be paid be-

fore he bid good bye to the world. His
desire was immediately gratified, and
from that moment he became convales-en- t

He is now living in the enjoy-
ment of good health and prosperity, at
peace with his conscience, his God, and
the world. Let him be an example for
you my. friends. Patronize the printer,
take his paper, pay for it in advance,
and your days will be long upon the
earth, and overflowing with the honey
of happiness.

Sociability.

Man was made for society. It is
not good for man to be alone, is true
in another sense fjom that of its origi-
nal significance. It is neither in har-
mony with the evident design of his
creation nor compatible with the pow-
ers 'of his mind and feelings of his
heart to shut a man up from his fellows.
He wants society he seeks friends, he
cannot dwell comfortably apart, he de-

sires to interchange thoughts and feel-

ings ; and if prevented from doing so,
he seems to be inclosed in a ruthless
iron cage, and like the "starling Sterne
mentions in his " sentimental journey,"
cries incessantly "I can't get out"

It is all very well for oysters to act
on the exclusive principle, and, shut up
in their several shells, to have nothing
whatever to. do with one another.
Oysters are not men and the man who
acts like one as if forsooth, he had a
pearl to hide cannot always resist,
any more than they can, the intrusion
of a sharp blade. Shut yourself up as
you will, it is imposible to preserve in-

violable seclusion. People cannot be
alone, and it -- is' not right that they
should be. -

A2T Omission. The N. Y. Post calls
attention to the fact that the word Baby
does not appear in the new Cyclopaidia.
It supplies a definition ;

Baby is the judge, jury, and sentence
of every well regulated family. A
thing that squawks at midnight, and
will not be comforted by any amount
of sop3. A biped called by its mother
"de ittle rosy, posey, pinkum pink,
bless its ittle heart ?" and very frequent-
ly toted to the tune of " Here we go
up, up, up-- e, and here : we go down,
down, down-e.- " By bachelors called
" brat," and,by Tupper, the proverbial
philosopher, delicately alluded to as " a
well spring.!'

, I3fTHE Axgrt Ocean--. "Moth-
er, this book tells about the angry
waves of the ocean, t Now what makes
the ocean get angry ?" ' "Because it
has been crossed so often, my son."

CSF" I say, Mick what sort of po--
t!itrta nrpthns vnn nrrl-nt?nrrV- PomJ r- - "o- - "
ones, to be sure your honor wouldn't
be thinking I would plant boiled
ones?" -

C2

Small Pox and Vaccinating

The extract following from a paper
read at the recent Medical convention,
in Washington, appears to .be of such
value, both to professional and lay read-

ers, that it cannot be too widely diffused.
It is from the pen . of Dr.1 Lyndon A.
Smith, of Newarkj N..J., and is part of
his report on the epidemics of ;that
State for three years past: ' -
; "Small pox has been more than usual-
ly prevalent in many portions of the
State, especially in Lssex county; but
the faith of the profession in the effica-
cy of vaccination as a preventive is in
no sense weakened, but most of them
believe that a "perfect" vaccination Is
a "perfect protection." In ray own ex-

perience, this perfection is not always
attained by one trial, but sometimes re-
quires - two or more ; arid ray practice
is to revaccinate in all cases so long as
a vaccinoid effect can be1 produced. :

" That vaccination never wears out,
is my belief, as in ray own case it' has
stood the test of forty-eig- ht years, dur-
ing which time I have repeatedly re--

vaccinated myself without any further
effect than a shgh inflammatory action,
and have very often been 'exposed to
the most virulent forms of small-po-

with impunity. ' '

"The Board of education in Newark
have adopted a resolution that no child
shall be admitted' into our public
schools who has not been successfidly
vaccinated, and arrangements are being
made by the city for vaccinating the
poor gratuitously. Y ere the same
plan adopted throughout the 4 State,
small-po- x would soon cease to exist in
all our borders. ; . . "

." From an experience of thirty-seve-n

years, during which I have been a very
caretul observer, the touowing opinions
arts advanced with great confidence.
They were originally published in the
New Jersey Medical Beporter, vol. 10,
and are here , .

" 1st. That a perfect vaccination af-
fords a perfect protection from small-
pox during life, and that if this is done,
in all instances, soon after birth, small-
pox may, as Dr. Jenner supposed it
would, be eradicated. : -

A
,

f 2d. That in some subjects one vac-
cination is sufficient to destroy, the sus-
ceptibility to small-po- x, while in otherR
two and sometimes more are required!
and therefore it is important to

as long as an impression ean be
made. . . . ; . ; .

Hfe anV&itlnftlftiVSePS'
a patient who has already taken the
small-po- x, if done in time to allow the
first disease to pervade the system. ,

4th. That the common idea that the
sorer the arm from . vaccination the
better the protection is a mistake, and
that a very small pustule, which goes
through the regular stages and produces
a constitutional effect about the ninth
day, is more generally perfect than one
that produces great inflammation, pain
and swelling, and affects the glands.
Indeed, I am always suspicious of a
case where this has occurred, and take
an early opportunity to revaccinate,
and have often had my suspicions ver-
ified by a good pustule. . .

5th. That the virus should.be always
taken before the areola orms, if taken
from the pustule, and wjth great cau-

tion, lest it interfere with its progress.
My own, practice is to save the scab
and insert it in a pulverized form by
means of Fancher's vaccinator, which
is a very simple and convenient instru-
ment, and saves much time, and never
produces unnecessary inflammation.

, 6th. That the virus should never be
taken from any but a healthy infant of
healthy parents, and then there is little
or no danger of propagating any other
disease, as many think may be and
often is done.
. 7th. That eruptions often occur after
the most careful vaccination, and are
owing to some peculiar idiosyncracy,
although the friends of the patfent at-

tribute it to the viruv Hence the im-

portance of the last observation, which
may save the physician from blame

8th. That a small scar with pits or
indentions arouncl its border is a much
better evidence of the perfectness of
vaccination, man a large, smootn and
glossy one, though many think that the
bigger the scar the better the vaccina-
tion.

' - ,
? 9th. In revaccination a patient who

has a good scar, if the virus produces
redness and itching for a few days and
then dries up, I infer that the first vac-
cination was perfect. I f it produces no
other effect than is common to a slight
puncture of the skin, I infer that the
virus is not good, and immediately
make another attempt with a new
supply. r " ; , - : .

EdT" The Republican party cannot
fail to nominate a representative man
for their candidate in 1860; and of
course Seward is the man. And what
is more, if our party should again look
chiefly to expediency in selecting their
nominee, the election could not fail to
fall npon one who by general consent,
is admitted to be our ablest Statesman,
and who is discovered to be as conserv-
ative as he is fearless and able. Even
the South have confidence in his con-
servatism, little as they like his indom-
itable energy in exposing Slavery-extensio- n.

Av XT Cour. cD Enq.

2f At a late duel a second inter
fered, and proposed that the combatants
snouloTshake hands. To this the other
appeared to object as tlnnecespary,
"for said he. their hands have been
shaking this half hour."

i .'Correspondence of the Boston Courier.
How Congress Bebares..

Washington, May 27th. Those who
are not accustomed to witness the pro-
ceedings of Congress, and who have
not the means, from personal observa-
tion, of comparing the present , House,
with that body as it existed twenty or
thirty years ago, would find it difficult
to belie ce the truth in regard to it. , A
visitor to the House for the first time is
astonished at the' want of dignity and
decorum,; and the positive disorder and
tnniultuonsness which attract his atten-
tion. The scene which ordinarily pre-
sents itself is one of confusion. One-na- if

the members are out of their seats
walking to and fro ; standing in the alleys,
or in the area in front of the Speaker's
desk ; gathered in knots here and there,
and engaged in conversation,' not

so loud as to vie with a
speaker who may be formally address-
ing the House ; and members probably
lying and even sleeping npon the luxu-
rious sofas and couches which sur-
round the members seats. Some are
sitting listlessly, and with apparent in-

difference to the proceedings, , in their
easy chairs, with both their feet, it may
be, upon their elegant carved oak desks.
Others, among the few, comparatively,
who seem to be aware of the business
before, the House,' are constantly in-

terrupting the speaker who is entitled
to the oor ;. and not unfrequently two
or three members will t b"e addressing
the Chair at the same time. What with
this and the conversation going on
about the hall, in ; every, direction, - a
pretty good idea of Babel - may be
formed.. Every few minutes the Speak-
er's hammer is vigorously but vainly
plied, for the purpose of restoring order;
and ten times an hour the clear voice
of the Speaker is heard above the tu-
mult of tongues, requesting members to

rresume their seats, and admonishing
them that conversation is too loud in
the hall, and that he cannot entertain
any motion, or proceed to, business till
order is restored. Ten times an hour,
however, there is renewed occasion for
this interference of the Speaker. It
must be a firm and . durable material
which withstands the constant and se-

vere application of the Speaker's ham-
mer ... J ' ,

During the long term ofyears in
which Henry Clay was Speaker of the
House, he seldom or never used Ms
hammer. Either through his influence
as a presiding officer, or a better sense
of decorum among the members, r!ig- -

ltv nni nrW. mrVPfi th.-- Droceedinirs
i tne j louse atairrnnes. rT5vrr TreVcT

there was occasion to call to order and
a' slight departure from the rules of the
House was deemed an occasion it
was done, and effectually. done by a
single tap upon the Speaker's desk with
his folder or pen-knif- e. .If, while ' a
member was addressing the House,
two others were out of their seats and
whispering, even in front of the Speak-
er's desk, Mr. Clay would request the
member to suspend his remarks till or-

der was restored. An anecdote re-

cently related by a venerable . gentle-
man and a model legislator, who was a
member of Congress thirty years ago',
will illustrate the sentiment which ner--
vaded the House at that time in regard
to the deportment . of the members
while in their seats. Now, as has been
remarked, members are constantly seen
with their feet, both feet, upon the tops
of their desks, in the most vulgar ' and
ungainly position imaginable. . The
desks, as, as is known, are eh-ga- and
expensive, being of oak, richly and
elaborately carved. It is mortifying to
the spectator, and it would be no doubt
gratifying to the feelings of Messrs.
Doctfc Hazleton, the manufacturers of
these desks, to see the heels of memb-
ers of Congress, which, like their heads,
are not always of. the most delicate
structure, in such rough and destruct-
ive contact with their beautiful handi-
work. .

' ,
The anecdote alluded to is this : Mr.'

Vance, a member of the House, was
lame, and to relieve himself from pain,
he one day raised his foot to the edge
of his desk Mr. Clay, observing his
position, sent one of the pages to' re-
mind him that it was out of order. He
looked up, and catching the Speaker's
eye, graciously bowed an acknowledg-
ment of the justice of the rebuke, and;
resumed his customary dignified and
decorous position. At the time referred
to, no interruption of members while
speaking were allowed. Now, ' such
interruptions are constant, and nre so .

generally and indiscriminately indulged
in as sometimes to create the extremest
confusion. Then, speaking to the ques-
tion, even in Committee of the Whole,
was, strictly - insisted- - upon, and the'
Speaker was accustomed . to remind
members whenever they rambled or'
deviated from the question in debate.
There was; of course, no occasion for
members to vail one another to order,
as they. now do incessantly.; That
4.a M 1 I,wmyc nas merit vi ujjci ij uiutitrcu uy

the Speaker. Now, the latitude and
lonritndp. of denntp. in Committee nf
thr Whole is unbounded, and unmeas-
ured by any rules of the House or any
laws of propriety. Then; when the
House resolved itself into a Committee
of the Whole, it was customary for the
Speaker to go down and take part in
the debate. Now, the Speaker retires
ti his private room, Which is fitted up
with palatial magnificence for the re-
ception of his friends, and is seen no
more till the rising of the Committee,
which, during his' absence, scarcely
rises to the dignity of a political caucus,

a debating society. ' '

A woman's heart is like a fiMU
it requires a bow to pby npea it.


